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Me thought their foules,whofe bodies Richard ltltlfthered« 
Came to my tent, and cried on vittorie, * „ s. 

I promifeyou,myfou!e is. very iocund, 

In the remembrance of fofaire a dreatne. .*;!},• .ip? o it ■ ; 

How farre into the morning is it Lords? 'i ‘ krii i 

Lo. Vpon the ftroke of fours. : . 

Rich. Why then tis time to arme,and giue dirc&ion. 

His Oration to his fou Idler s. 

More then I haue faid jlouing countrimen, 

Theleifureand inforcementofthetime, (t : . 

Forbids to dwell vpon,yet remember this, w> 

God, and our good caufe,fight vpon our iide, 

The praiers of holy Saints and wronged fou! es. 

Like high reard bulwarkes,ftand before our faces, 
Richard,exccpt thofe whom we fight agaihftj I i ' 
Hadrather haue vs winne, then him they follow: \ 

For, what is he they follow 5 trulie gentlemerij . . .'! 

A bfoudie tirant,anda homicide. 

One raifdinbloud,and onciiiblcudeOablifhed, i. 

One that made riieanes to comebyiwIsffhcjHiisb, 


A bafe foulc ftone,made precious by the foil#, «K . J\ 
Of Englands chaire,whcre he is:falfe’ly fot^ - 
One that hatheuer bene Gods enetUie.. • t ? V 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemic, a ■ .•'! 

God williniufticc,wardyou ; ashisfouldicrs, i • ! 

If you doe fwcateto put a tyrant downe. 

You fleepe in peace, the tyrant beingilaine, 

If you do fight againft your countries foes, 

Your coufltiies fat Jhall paieyoiir painesithB faire, 

Ifyoudo fight in {afegardfofyourwiucs, .a -my.: S 1 
Your wiues /hall welcome home theconquerors, 
'Ifyoudo free your children from theCwordii • •'"•-A 

Your childrens children quitsitin,yourage:n 
TheninthenameofGodandall thefer%btSj.>!f! i;r( 
Aduance your ftandards.flrawyotirwilluig (words, , 

Shall be this coldc corps on the eatths co 
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of Ribhayd die third. 

The foaft ofyou,fhaU fharehis partthereof.j 1 
Sound drums and trumpets bo’dlie.andchearefullie, 
God,and Saint George, Richmond and vi&oric. 

Enter King Richard+Rat. ere, 
jO'ag.What faid Northumbetland,as touching Richmond. 
Rat. That he was neuer trained vp in armes. 

King. He faid the truth, and’ what faid Surrey then. 

Rat. He failed and faidjtbe better for our purpofc. 

King. He was inthe right,and fo indeed it is: 

Tel! The clocke there. The clsvke flrihetk . 

Giue me a calender, vvhofaw the Sunne to day? 

Rat. Not I my Lord. 

K mg. Then he difdaines to fane, for by the booke. 

He (liould haue braud the Eaft an houre agoc, 

A blacke day will it be tofome bodie Rat. 

%at. My Lord. 

King. The furme will not be feene to day, 

The skic doth frowne,and lowre vpon ourarmie, 

1 would thefe dewie.teares werejfeo-m the ground. 

Not fliine to day : why.what is that to me? 

More then-to Richmond, for thefelfe-famc hcauen, 

That frownes on m e,lookes fad lie vpon him. 

■Enter Norffoltje.. 

Norjf. Arme,arme,my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 
King. Come,buftlc > buftlc > caparifonmyhorfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanlic,bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth, my fouldicrs to the plame, 

And thus my battaile /hall be ordered. 

My foreward fhall be drawnein length, 

ConG/hng equallie of hoife ahd foote, - : :o tut 

Our Archers fhall be placedrathemidfl, pn os -• ! *1 i 
Iohn.Dbke.ofNorffolke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall haue the leading ofthis foote and hoi fo, 

They thus direifed, we will follow, 

In the maine tuttcU,whofe puifTarice on eitherfide, . s : . . ; 
Shall be welliwfogej|wyfcj|oHi: thitfclfhorfes.-r.'; auorlfa ?■ 
T his, and Saint George W bootes,w hat thinkeftfhou Norl 
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